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I was so engrossed with watchlnR on that j

lido , and taking every one who looked toward

me for an Informer , that It wan with a kind

of ohock that I found my two friends had

Brown In the course of their conference to

three , nor had I more than discovered this be.

fore the newcomer left the other two and
oauntcrcd up to me. "Oh , ah , " ho said ,

careltfrtly , "and who do you my " and there
topped , Blaring In my face , and then , "By-

heavens. . It lot" he cried.-

Ity
.

this tlrno I wan something antonUhed ,

end moronnmrcil , and answered with tplrlt
though ho wan a hird-bltten man , with tho-

u nlr of a soldier or gamester , to whom ordl-
Ik

-

, uarlly I Ehould * have given the wall that I

11 wan merely n mpfi enKor and knew nothing

of the matter on which I was there , nor for
(whom they took mo.

Ills face , which for a second or two had
blazed with excitement , fell , and when 1 bid
done speaking he laughed-

."Don't
.

you ? " he said ,

"No," eald I. "not a groat. "
"So It aecmn , " ho said again , as If that eet-

Ied
-

* It. "Well , then , what Is your name ? "
"Charles Toylor , " I nii.weiod-
."Anil

.

you coino from that rogue , Ferg II.-

F.
.

. , I mean ? "
"Yes. "
"Well , then you can go hack to him ," ho

said , dismissing tno with a nod. "Or wait.
Did you know that gentleman , my friend ?* '

"Which ? " said I-

."Tho
.

tall onu. "
"Not from Adam , " I said.
" (load ! Then there !a no need you

hould , " ho answered , coolly. "So go , and
do you tell that old fox to llo close. Ho ,

was never In anything yet but ho spoiled It.
Toll him to llo clcso and keep his bragging
tongue quiet If ho can. And now bo off. I-

.will. oxjjlaln. "
I needed no second bidding , but before the

words were well out of his mouth wasacrors
the Diiuaro on the market side , where there
were no lights , thunce , skirting the garden
of Bedford house , I made my way Into the
Strand and homo by a pretty direct route.
The farther I left the men behind me , how-

ever
¬

, the higher rose my curiosity , so that
by the tlmo I reached Bride lane and had
climbed the stairs to my garri-t I was ngapo-
to Itnow more , and for once In my life waa
glad to llml the old plotter In my room.
Nor was It without satisfaction that to my
eager question , "You gave the note to the
gentleman ? " I answered shortly that I had
given It to three.-

"To
.

three ! " ho exclaimed , starting up In a-

fury. . "You il d cur , If you have betrayed
mo. What do you mean ? "

"Only that I did what you told me , " I
answered , pullenly , at which ho sat down
again. "I gave It to the gentleman , but lie
had two with him."

"Tho moro to hang him ," ho sneered ,

quickly recovering himself. "And what did
ho say ? "

"Very little. Nothing that I remember.
But the two with him ' '

"Ay7"-
"One of them said , 'Tell the old fox , ' or

the old rogue , for he called you both , 'to-

Ho close. ' And he added , " I continued , uplte
giving mo courage , "that ybu had hitherto
apollca everything you had been In," Mr-

.Ferguson.
.

."
At that I do not think that I cVer saw a

man In such a rage. Fortunately he did not
It on me , for two or three minutes ho

cursed ami swore , bit things and foamed at
the mouth , trampled on his wig and raced
up and down HUe nothing so much as a
madman , while the imprecations ho uttered
against his enemies were so horrible I feared
to stay with him. At length It seemed to
occur to him that the man who could send
such a message to him , Ferguson , the great
Ferguson , the Ferguson with a thousand
guineas on his head , must be a very great
man Indeed , which , whllo It consoled him In
some measure , excited his curiosity In an-

other
¬

and Inordinate degree. Ho hastened
to put to mo a number of questions , as :

What were the two like ? And did the one
pay the other respect ? And how were they
dressed ? And had either a ribbon or a star ?

lAnd though In answer I could tell him no-

rooro than that the youngest was extremely
tall and slight , under 30 , nnd of easy car-
rlago

-

and bearing , and In appearance the
leader. It was enough for him ; he presently
cried out that ho had It , and slapped his
thigh. "Gad ! It Ls Jamie Churchill ," he-

cried. . "It's Berwick , stop my vitals. Ho
had a villainous French accent , had he not ? "

"Something of the kind , " I answered. Add-

ing
¬

with as much of a sneer as I dared , "if-
It was not a Scotch one , sir. "

Ho took the glbo and scowled at me ho-
npolco always like a Sawney himself , and
could never pass for English , but In his
pleasure at the discovery he had made he let
the word pass-

."See
.

, mun , " ho said , "there are tine times
coming ! It Is like .Monniouth's day over
again. I'll warrant Hunts down In the
Marches is llko a penny ferry with their com-
ing

¬

over. The fat Is fairly In the lire now.

rrmausoN STAKED DEIUSIVKI..Y AT MB.

and If we do not Bingo little hooknose's wig
for him I'll hang for It. Ho ID a better man
than his father , U Jamie ; ay , the very same
figure of a man that his cold-blooded , greaue-
yourboots

-
and sell-you-for-a-groat uncle was

lit his age. So Jamie Is over. Well , well :
and If v i: know precisely ulu-ro ho was and
where he lira night , there are two ways
about It ! Ye-csl Ye-eal" And the old rogue ,
falling llrst Into a drawn and then Into el-
.lence

.
, looked at me slyly and began to rum ¬

inate on a now treason , unlFts I was mis-
taken

¬

rubbing now one calf and now the
other , and now dressing his ragged wig with
Ills lingers as he continued to smile at his
wicked thoughts , and eat there , the verlttt
ImlJ-huadcil Judas to be conceived. In the
meantime I watched him und hated him , and
I thought , read him-

.Wlialuver
.

iho schemed In bis mind , how-
ever

-
, and whether he was , as I expected , as-

rctidy to sell the duke of Berwick as plot
ivlth him , he said no tuoro to mo on the ub-
ect

-

| , but presently went to his own room ,
rims left , I thought It high time to consider
wUcru I stood , being all of a ( rctublo and
twitter with what I bad heard and seen , auJ-
I tudtcd through the night , fearfully sound-
In

-
jf the depths In which I found myself , and

striving to fMln strength to battle with tha-
itream that day by day was forcing mo
further and further from the land. I wns no
fo.il or vain boy , unaware of the danger of
being mixed up with great men and grc.it-
narnei ; rather Iho ten jem* during which I

had followed public affairs had presented me
with only too many examples of the Iron pot
and clay pitcher. When , therefore , I slipt-
nt last , late In the evening1 , It was to dream
of the sledge and Tyburn road nnd the ordi-
nary

¬

who bore In my dream a marvelous
likeness to Mr. Bromc and a wall of faces
that lined the way and never ccaaetl from St-

.Giles'
.

pound to Kdgowarc road.
Such a dream taken with my night a

thoughts left me eager to put In execution a
plan I had moro than once considered , wnlcn
was to give up all , to fly from London , and
hiding myself In some quiet place under an-

other
¬

name , to live as I best might until
Ferguson's capture or a change In the state
of affairs freed mo-from danger. At a dis-

tance
¬

from him 1 might even gain courage
to Inform against him ; but this 1 left for
future decision , the main thing now being
to pack up my clothes , secure about mo the
money I had saved , which amounted to
thirty gulneaa , and escape from the town
on foot or In. a stage wagon without any of
his myrmidons beliiR the wiser.-

To
.

adopt this course was to lose air.-

Bromo's
.

friendship and the livelihood which
his employment provided ; but such waa the
fear I had conceived of Fergu.ion's schenus
and the perils they Involved that I scarcely
hesitated. y noon , an hour which I thought
least open to suspicion , I had engaged a
porter and hidden him wait below , had made
all my other arrangements , and In five min-

utes
¬

Ehould have been safe In the streets witu-
my face set toward Kensington when at the
last moment there came a tap at my door
and a voice spkcd If I was In-

.It

.

was not at ai> hour at which Ferguson
had ever troubled me , and trusting to this I
had not boon careful to hldo the signs of re-

moval
¬

which my room presented. For a mo-

ment
¬

I hung over my trunk panic-stricken ;

then the door opened. I discovered the girl
who had Intervened once before I mean at
the door of the secretary's olllce and whom I
had since noticed , but uot often , going In-

at the opposite rooms.
She curtsied demurely , standing In the

doorway , and said that Mr. Smith , which was
ono of the names by which Ferguson went ,

had sent her to mo with a message-
."Yes"

.

I said , forcing myself to speak-
."Would

.
yon please to wait on him this

evening at 8 , sir. " oho answered. "He wishes
to speak with you. "

"Yes , " I said , helplessly assenting , and
there was an end of my fine evening. I
took It for a warning , and my clothes from
my mall , and going down , paid the porter
a great and received In return n dozen per ¬

ter's oaths , and so dismissed him and my
plan together.

PART IX-

.CHAPTER
.

XV-
.It

.

must bo confessed that after that It
was with a sore shrinking and foreboding
of punishment that I prepared to obey Mr-
.Ferguson's

.
summons , and at the hour he

had fixed knocked at his door. Hitherto he
had always come to me , and even so and on-
my own ground I had suffered enough at his
hands. What I had to expect , therefore ,

when entirely In his power , 1 failed to guess ;

but on that account I felt only the greater
apprehension , so that It was with relief that
I recognized , llrst , as soon as I had crossed
the threshold , a peculiar neatness and clean-
liness

¬

in the rooms , as If Ferguson at home
were something different from Ferguson
abroad , and secondly , that he was not alone ,

but entertained a visitor.
Neither of these things , to be sure , nl-

tered his bearing toward me , or took from
| the brutality with which It was his constant

humor to a.dJrcss me , but as Ills opening
words announced that the visitor's business
lay with me , they relieved mo from my
worst apprehension namely , that I was to be
called to account for the steps I had taken
to escape and at the same time amused mo
with the hope of better treatment , slnco no
man could deal with mo worse than he had.

"This Is your man " he cried , lying back
In his chair and pointing to me with the pipe
ho was smoking. "Never was such a brave
plotter. Name a rope and he will sweat.
For my part , I wish you Joy of him. Here ,
you sirrah , " he continued , addressing ruf,
"this gentleman wishes to speak to you , and
mind you , you will do what he tells you

But at that the gentleman cut him short
with a deprecating gesture. "Softly , Mr.
Ferguson , softly , " ho said , and rose and
bowed to me. Then I saw that ho was the
last comer of the three I had met Inr Coveut
Garden , and the ono who had dismissed me.
"You go too fast , " ho went on , smiling , "and
give our friend here a wrong 'impression ol-
mo. . Mr. Taylor , I "

But It was Ferguson's turn to take him
up , which he did with a boisterous laugh.
"Ho ! Taylor ! Taylor ! " he cried In dcrl.ilcn-
."No

.

muro Taylor than I am Haberdasher
The man's name "

"la whatever ho pleases , " the stranger
struck In with another bow. "I neither ask
It nor seek to know It. Such things between
gentlemen and In these times are neither
hero nor there. It Is enough , and perhaps
too much , that I am como to ask you to do-
me a favor and a service , Mr. Taylor , both
of which are In your power. "

Ho spoke with a politeness which went
far to win me , and the further for the con-
trast

¬

It afforded to Ferguson's violence.
With Ms appearance I was not so greatly
talico , finding In It , though lie was dreasej
well enough , clearer signs of recklessness
than of discretion , and plainer evidences of
hard living than of charity or study. But
perhaps tno prayer of such a man , when ho
stoops to pray , IS the more powerful. At
any rate , I was already half gained when I
answered , asking him timidly what I could
do for him-

."Pay
.

a call with mo. " said ho lightly.
"Ncitner moro than that nor less. "

I asked him on whom wo were to call-
."On

.
a lady , " ho answered , "who lives at

the other end of the town. "
"But can I bo of any service ? " I said ,

feebly , struggling ngalnst tbo Inevitable.-
"You

.
can , " he answered. "Of great serv ¬

ice , "
"Devil a hit !" said Ferguson , testily , and

stared derisively at mo out of a cloud of-
smoke. . It occurred to mo then that he was
not Quito sober ; and further that ho was
no moro In the secret than I was. "Devil a
bit ! " said ho again , and moro offensively.-

"You
.

will let mo judge ot that , " said the
gentleman.And he turned to the table-
."Will

.

you mind changing the doth you
wear for these ? " he said to me , with a pleas-
ant

-

air. On which I saw that ho had on the
table by his hand a suit of fine silk velvet
clothes , surmounted by a grand dress peruke ,

with a laced etelnklrk and runlet to match ,

"Pardon the Impertinence ," ho continued
shrugging his shoulders , as If the matter
were a very slight one , whllo I stared In
amazement at this new turn. "It Is ouly thai
I think you will aid me the bolter In these
And , after all , what Is a change of clothes ? "

Naturally I looked at the things In wonder.-
I

.

had never worn clothes of the kind. "Do
you want me to put them on ? " I said.

"Yes ," he answered , mulling , "Will you
do It ou the faith that It will serve mo and
trust mo to explain later ? "

"If there IB no danger In In the business , "
I said reluctantly. "I suppose I must. " As-
a fact , whatever he had asked mo , withFerguson beside him. I should have had to
do It , so great was my fear of that man.

"There ls no danger. " he replied. "I willanswer for It. I shall accompany you andreturn with you. "
On that , and though I did not compre ¬

hend In the least degree what was required
ot me , I consented , and took the clotlico at
the stranger's bidding Into the next room ,
where I put off mine and put them on , andpresently , hcelng myself In u little square
of glass that hung against the wall , scarcely
know myself In a grand suit of blue velvet
slashed and laced with pearl color , a dressperuke and lace rufflca aud cravat. Being
unable to tie the cravat I went back Into theroom with It In my hand , whcro I found notonly tbo two I had left , but the lrl who had
summoned mo that morning. The two men
greeted the change In mo with oaths of
surprise ; the girl , who stood in the back-
ground

¬

, with an open-eyed stare , but for a

moment and until tfio stranger had tied tha-
cr vat for me. nothing was said that I-

understood. . Then Mr. Ferguson , getting
up and walking round me with a candle , gaz-
ing

¬

at me from top to toe , the other asked
him In a voice of some amusement It ho
knew who I waa-

."A
.

daw In the Jay's leathers ! " said he
scornfully ,

"And you do not know hint ?"
"Not I except for the silly fool ho Is. "
"Then you do not know well , some one

you ought to knowl" the stranger answered
dryly. "You arc getting old , Mr , Ferguson. "

My master cursed his Impudence.-
"I

.

am afraid you do not keep abreast of
the rising generation , " the other continued ,

coolly eyeing the rage his words excited.-
"And

.

aa for your Shaftsburys nnd Mon-
mouths and I.udlows and the old gang , they
don't count for much now. You must look
alxjut you , Mr. Ferguson ; you must look
about you and open your eyes , and learn
some now tricks , or before you know It you
will find yourself on the shelf. "

It would bo dldlcull to exaggerate the
fury Into which this threw my maotcr. Ho
raved , stamped and swore , and finally , tear-
Ing

-
off his wig , llunK It on the ground find

stamped on It. "There ! " ho cried , with
horrible Imprecations , the more horrible for
the bald ugliness of the man , "and that Is
what I will do to you by and by , Mr Smith.-
On

.

Iho shelf , am I ? And need new tricks ?
Hark you , sir , I am not so much on the
shelf that I cannot spoil your game , what-
ever

¬

It la. And G d d n me , but I will'' "
Mr. Smith , listening , cool and dark-faced ,

shrugged his shoulders , but for all his
flsetnlng Indifference kept , I fancy , a
wary eyeon the plotter. "Tut , tut , (Mr.
Ferguson , you are angry with me , " he s iltl-
."And

.

say things you do not mean. Be-
sides

¬

you don't know "
"Know ! " the other shrieked.-
"Yes

.

, know what my game Is. "
"J know tlilo , " Ferguson retorted , drop-

ping
¬

his voice on a sudden to a baleful
whisper , "Who Is hero , and whcro he lies ,
Mr. Smith. And "

"So do Tom , Dick and Harry , " the other
answered , shrugging his shoulders con-
temptuously

¬

, and then to me. "Mr. Taylor ,"
he continued , with polllness , "I think we
will bo going. Light the door , my dear.
That Is It. I have a coach below , and good-
night , Mr , Ferguson , good night to you-
.I'll

.

tell Sir George I lia 'o seen you. And
do you think over my advice. "

At that my master broke out afresh , curs-
Ing

-

the other's Impudence , and frantically
swearing to be even with him , but I lost
what ho said In a suddun consternation tint
seized mo as 1 crossed the threshold , which
came over mo at the prospect of the night ,

and the dark coach ride and the uncertainty
of this new adventure. The lights In the
room and Mr. Smith's politeness had given
mo a courage which the dark staircase dis-
sipated

¬

, and , but for the hold which my
new employer , perhaps unconsciously , laid
on my arm , I think I should have stood
back and refused to go. Under his gentle
compulsion , however , I went down and took
my seat in the coach that awaited us , and
my companion , following me and closing the
door , some ono unseen raised the steps , and
In a moment wo were Jolted out of Bride
lauo and turned In the direction of the
Strand.

More than this I could not distinguish
with all my curiosity , and look out as I

FORGETFULNESS OF MY

might ; for Mr. Smith , muttering something
I did not catch , drew the curtain over ths
window on my side , and , for the other. In-

terposed
¬

himself so continually and skillfully
between It and my eyes that the coach turn-
Ing

-

two or three corners , In a few minutes
I was quite Ignorant where we wer6 or
whether we still held a westward direction.-

A

.

hundred notions of footpads , abduction Mr-

.Thynno
.

and the like pissed through
mind while the coach rumbled on and rum-

bled

¬

on and rumbled on endlessly , the fart
that wo appeared to avoid the business parta-

ot the town and chose unllghted ways hav-

ing

¬

anything but a reassuring effect on my-

nerves. . At length , and while I still debated
whether I wished this suspense at an end-

er feared still moro what was to follow , the
coach stopped with a Jerk which almost

threw mo out of my seat-

."Wo

.

are there , " said my companion , who
"I must troublehad been some time silent.

you to descend , Mr. Taylor. And have no-

fears. . The matter In hand Is very simple.
Only bo goo<l enough to follow mo closely

and quickly. "
And without releasing my arm he hurried

mo out of the coach and through a door In-

a wall. This admitted us to a garden only ,

and that BO dark , and so completely ob-

scured
¬

by high walls and the branches of

trees , which showed faintly overhead , feath-

ering

¬

against the sky , that but for the Rnlil-

imco

-

of his hand I must have stood unable
to proceed. Such an overture was very far
from abating my fears ; nor had I expected
this sudden plunge Into a solitude , which
seemed the moro chilling as we stood In

London , and had only a little while before
parsed from the hum of tlio Strand , I tried
to consider where wo could be , and the pos-

sibilities
¬

of retreat ; but my conductor left
mo llttlo room for Indecision. Still holding
my arm , ho led me down a walk and to a

door which opened as wo approached , A

flood of light poured out and fell on tbo palo
green of the surrounding trees , and thu next
moment I stood In a small bare-furnished
lobby or anto-room and heard the door
chained behind me-

.My

.

eyes dazzled by the lamp , I saw no
more at llrst than that the person who held
It and had admitted us was a woman. But
on her proceeding to set down the lamp and
look me up and down deliberately , while Mr.
Smith stood by , as If ho had brought mo for
this and no other , I took uneasy note of her.
She appeared to bo verging on 40. but was
still handsome after a course and full-blown
fashion , with lips overfull and checks too
red ; her dark hair still kept Ita color , unit
the remains of a great vivacity still lurked
In her gloomy eyes. Her dress , of an un-
tidy

¬

richness , worn and tarnished , and 111

fastened at the neck , wan no mean match for
her face , and led mo to think her and
therein I was right the waiting woman of
some great lady. Perhaps I should , If let
alone , have come something nearer the truth
than this, and quite home , but Mr. Smith
cut short my observations by falling upon
her In a tone of anger. "Hang It , madam ,

If you are not satisfied ," he cried , "I can
only tell you "

"Who said I was not satisfied ? " she
answered , coolly , still surveying m * .

"But "
"Cut what ?"
"I cannot help thinking What Is your

name , air , If you please ? " this to me-
."Taylor.

.
." I said-

."Taylor
.

? Tuylor ? " She repeated the
name as If uncertain. "I remember no
Taylor , and yet-

"You
--"

remember ? You know very well
whom you remember ! " Mr Smith cried Im-

patiently
¬

, "It Is tbo llkeuecs you are think-
ing

¬

of. Why , ( t Is ai plain , woman , as the
note on his face. It Is so plain that If I had
brought him In by the front door "

"And Uept his mouth ehut , " she Inter-
poud.

-
.

"No ono would have been the wiser , "
"Well ," ulie said , grudgingly , and eyeing

me with her head aside , "It la near enough , "
"U Is the thing , " he cried with an oath-
."As

.

a Chelsea orange la a China orange ! "
she answered contemptuously.-

At
.

that he looked at her In a sort of dark
fury , precisely , so It eeemod to mo , as Fergu-
son

¬

had looked ot him an. hour before. "By

heaven , you vixen ," ho cried at length , sur-
prise

¬

and rage ccrftMirtlnR In his tone , " 1 be-

lieve
¬

you love Him ' 81111."
Her back ! rd mo I did not ece

her face , but the vbnom In her tone when she
answered made 'intt lood creep. "Well , "
* ho said , slowly. "

,nrid If I do ? Much guod
may It do Mini" ,

Ambiguous <is were1 , the words but not the
tone the man ' shrugged his shoulders-
."Then

.

, what are ,we'.Baiting for ? " he asked ,

Irritably. .

"Madam's pleasure, oho answered. And I

could ROD that sltq loved to balk him. How-

ever
¬

, her plensutf ! this time was ohortllvel ,

and at that moment a, little bell tinkled In n
distant room , and took up the lamp.-

"Como
.

, " she saljn'And do you , sir ," she
continued , turning to mo and speaking
sharply , "hold up your head and look as It
you could cut your own food. You are going
to ace an old woman. Do } ou think that
she will cat you ? "

I let the Klbc pass , nnd , wondering of
whom and what It was she reminded nie
whenever she spoke , 1 followed her up a-

ehort , dark flight of stairs to a. second ante-
room

¬

or closet , situate , as far as I could
Judge , over the others. It was hung wllh
dull , faded tapr.itry and smelted close , as It
seldom used , and moro seldom aired. Setting
down the lamp on the llttlo shlo table
whereon lay already a crumpled domino , a
couple of msfhs and an empty perfume
bottle , * ho bade us , In a low voice , wait
for her and be silent , and , enforcing the lait
order by placing her finger On her lip , she
glided quietly through a door so skillfully
masked by the tapestry as to seem one with
the walls.

Left alone with Mr. Smith , who seated
himself on the table , I had leisure to take
note of the closet , nnd remarking that the
wall at one end was partly hidden by a
couple of curtains , between which a bare
bracket stood out from the wall , I was not
slow to conclude that the place had been
a Bccrct oiatory , and had witnessed many n
clandestine mass. I might have carried my
observations further , but they were cut short
at this point by the return of the woman
who , nodding In silence , held the door open
for us to pass.

CHAPTER XVI.
The first to enter , nnd prepared for many

things , among which the gloomy surround-
ings

¬

of an ascetic , devoted to the dark usages
of the old faith , held the llrst place in
probability , I halted In surprise on the
threshold of a lofty and splendid room , suf-
fused

¬

with a rojje-tlnted light , and furnished
with a luxury to which I had hitherto been
n stranger. The walls , hung with gorgeous
French tapestry , presented a succession of
palaces and hunting scenes , Interspersed with
birds of btrange and tropical plumage , be-
tween which and the eyes were- scattered
a profusion of Japanese screens , cabinets and
tables , with some of those quaint Dutch
Idols brought from the cast , which new to-

me. . were beginning . u this time , to take the
public taste. Embracing the upper half of
the room , and also a ruellc. In which stood
a stately bed with pillars of nilver , n circle of
stronger light , dispersed by lamps cunningly
hidden the celling , fell i> n a 511110 of fur-
niture

¬

of rose brocade and silver , In the
great chair of which , with her feet on a
footstool set upon the open hearth , sat nn
elderly lady leaning on an ebony stick. A
monkey mowed and gibbered on the back
of her chair , and a parrot , vying In brilliance

AND STOOD LISTENING IN PERFECT PRESENCE.

my

with the broldercd birds on the wall , hung
by Its claws from a ring above her head.

Nor was the lady herself unworthy of the
splendor of her siinoundlngs. For though
her face and plled-up hair , painted and dyed
Into an extravagant caricature of youth , aped
the graces of 1C , 'and at the llrst glance
touched the note of the grotesque rathetthan the beautiful It needed but a secondlook to convince me that withal this was agreat lady of the world ; so still she sat andso proud and dark was the gaze she bent onmo over her clasped hands.

At first It seemed to me she gazed likeone who , feeling a great surprise , hns learnedto hide that and all other emotions. Butprco3iitly , "Como In , .booby. " she cried , Ina voice petulant and cracl.'cd with age."Does a woman frighten you ? Come nearer ,
I say. A.y. I have seen your double. Butthe lamp has gone out. "

The woman who had admitted me rustledforward. "It has sunk a little , perhaps ,madem
"

, " she said in a smooth voice. "ButI
"But you are a f6ol ," the lady cried. ".1

meant the lamp lir the miln , silly. Do you
think that any one who has ever seen him
would tnk j that block ot wood for my ran'-Glvo him a .braln nnd light a fire in himand spark up those oyster eyes , and turnhim round , turn him round , woman ! "

"Turn , " Smith muttered In a fierce whis ¬

per. *

"Ay , " the lady cried , a I went to obey ,"see his back and lie 1s. like enough. "
"And perhaps , madam , strangers "
"Strangers ? They'd 1)e strange. Indeed ,

man , to bo taken , 1a by him. But walkhim , walk him. Do you hear , fellow ?" she
continued , iioddlngr.pcuvlshly at mo ; "hold-up your head and croso tha room like n-
man. . If you are one. Do you think the
smallpox Is In the air that you; fear it so ?
Ha ! That Is betlrr. And what Is your
name , I wpmlcr , that you have got thatnose and mouth .and that turn of the chin ? "

"Charles TaylorI' made bold to answer ,

though her L-ycgHvent through'nie ''and killed
the courage In me.J,

"Ay , Charles , tlifit Is like enough , " shereplied , "And J7&lor , thafc was your
mother's. If l4.5 :'MtHliiB woman's name ,
But who "waa JjpfirlTiUher , my man ? " '

"Charles Taylor, too. " I stammered , fall-
Ing

-
deeper and deeper Into the lie ,

"Odds my cyitft 1nb ! " she retorted withan ugly grin , and shook her pllcd-up head
at me , "and you know It ! Conie near ! "
and then when 'I1JrJcyed , "take that foryour lie ! " she cylt'n' '

. and , leaning forward
with an actlvltyl'dl'd' not suspect , she alined-
a blow at me ''Jvltu "her ebony cane , andcatching me smartly'a'cross the shins , made
mo Jump ogalnlj1' ' 'That Is for lying , my
man , " she contldUed aB I stooped ruefully
to rub myself.J now I have had
a mnn stopped ami killed In the street for
less. Ay , that have l ! and a prettier man
than you , and a ftepQfman ! And now walk !
walk ! " she repeated , tapping the floor Im-
periously

¬

, "and fapsynthat you have money
In your purse."r , , * ,

I obeyed , but jrjgtijrally the smart of the
cane did not te d to,, net me more at my-
OMO , or abate my awe of the old witch , and ,
left to myt ? lf , I nljnuM have made but a
poor show. But both the man and the woman
prompted and drilled me wrlth .stealthy eager-
ness

¬

, and whispering me continually to do
this and that , to hold up my chin , to lay
back my Ehmilders , to shake out my handker-
chief

¬

, to point my toe*, I suppose I came off
batter In thl* strange exhibition thin might
have been expected. For by and by the
lady , who never ceased to watch mo with
.iharp eyes , grunted and bade me stand , "Ho
might pasir , " ehe eald. "among fools , and
wllh his mouth shut ! But odds my life ! " ehe
continued , Irritably. "God ha' mercy on u
that there should be need of all this ! la tboro-
no loyalty left In the world , that my son of
all people should turn traitor to bis lawful
king and spit on his father's faith T Some-
times

¬

I could curse him. And you , woman , "
she cried , with sudden fierceness , "you cajoled
him onco. Can you do nothing now , you
Jezebel ? "

But the woman she addrejeed stood ctlllly
upright , looking before her and answering

nothing , and the mlstrcFs , with a smothered
cutwo turned to the man. "Well ," * he said ,

"havo you nothing to *iy ?"
"Only , madam , what 1 said before ," h an-

swered
¬

, smoothly nnd gtavolyj "my lord's
wicccrslon la no longer an kjsue. The <iuea-
tlon

-
Is how ho may bo b ought bick Into the

path of loyalty , To bo frank , he U ntt of the
stuff of those of whom your ladyship know.! ,

who will readily lick botn sides of the
trencher. And to , without dome llttlo pres-
sure

¬

, ho will not bo brouftht back. But
were he once committed to the goo.1 cause ,

cither by ooma Indiscretion on hU own part
or If he could be Induced to tint "

"Which ho cannot , man , ho cnnnot , ( he
struck In Impatiently. "Ho will make no-
t'jicoml slip "

"True , madam , " the man answered. "Then
there reinalnn only tno way which docs not
depend on him , and which I before Indicated ;

eome ru.sc which nuy lead both the friends
and the enemies of the Rood cause to think
him committed to It. Afterward , tt.ls
opinion being brought to his notice , and with
It the Impossibility of clearing himself to the
satisfaction both of St. Gcrmalns and St-

.JaniM'
.

. he would , 1 think , como over. "
" TIs a long way round , " said madam ,

dryly-
."It

.

Is a long way to Home , madam , " said
the nun with meaning In his voice.

She nodded and shifted uneasily In her
spat. "You think ttint the ono mean * the
other ? " she raid at last-

."I
.

do , madam. But there Is a new point
which has Just arisen."

"A new point ? What ? "
"Tiicrc. Is a design , and It presses ," the

man answered , In a low voice , and aA If he
chose his words with care. "It will bo exe-

cuted
¬

wlihln a month If U succeed and my-

'ord may bo etlll where ho Is , nnd unrecon-
ciled

¬

, I know tie head must , fall so ccitalnly.
Not Lord Middleton's Influence , no , nor
yours , my lady , will save linn. "

"What , an.l my Lord Marlborough es-

cape
¬

? "
"Yea , madam , for he has , made his pcaco-

r.nrt proved lib sincerity. "
" 1 It ," she cried grimly. "Hela

the devil. And his wlfo In like unto him.
But there's Sidney OodoUililn. What of
him ? "

"lie has made his peace , madam. "
"Russell ?"
"The same , madam , and &iven proofs. "
"But , odda my soul , sir , " aho cried sharply

nnd pettishly , "If everybodj Is of ono mind ,

where does It stick that tLe king doc not
como over ? "

"On a life , madam ," Smith answered ,

slowly letting fall each word as If It were
a jewel , "One life Intervenes. "

"Ha ! " she cried , sitting up and looking
ntralght before her. "Sits the wind In that
quarter. Well , I thought so. "

' ''And therefore [ presses. "
"Still , man , " she said , "our family hai

done much for the throne , and his gracious
tiujcaty has "

* ' !Ins many virtues , but he Is not for-

giving
¬

," quoth the tempter , coolly.-

On
.

that she sighed and deeply , and I ,

hearing the sigh , and seelm ; how uneasily
tiho moved In her chair , comprehended that
In old age the passions , however ctrong they
may have been , become slaves to help others
M their alms ; ay , and comprehended also
tjiat , sharply as she had just rated both the
iT.un and the woman , and great lady as she
was , and arrogant as had been her life ,

whereof evidence more than enough was to bb

found In every glance of her eye and tone
of her volcp , she was now being pushel and
pushed Into thnt to which bhe was but half
inclined. But half Inclined , I repeat , and
yet , tha battle was over , and she persuaded ,

I think , but I am not quite suic that tome
e. cnllng wcrd had actually fallen from her ,

at lecst she was In the act of speaking cue ,

.-.hen a soil knock at the door cut short our
conference. Mr. Smith raised his hand In

warning , and the woman , gliding to the
door , opened It and aftsr speaking a word
to someone without , returned ,

"My lord Is jjplow , " bald she.-

U
.

was strange to see how madam's face
changed n.t that , and how on the Instant
eagerness took the place of fatigue , and hope
of ennui. There was no question now of
withstanding her , or of any other giving
orders. The parrot must be icmoved because
he did not like It , and we fared no better.-

"Iict
.

him up" she .cried peremptorily , strik-
ing

¬

her stick on the floor. "Let him up.
And do you , Montlret , " she continued to the
woman , "be gone , and quickly. It Irks him
to see you. And , Smith , tomorrow ! Do you
hear me ? Come tomorrow and I will talk.
And take away that oaf ! Ugh , out with
him. My lord must uot be kept waiting for
such canaille. Tomorrow ! Tomorrow !"

CHAPTER XVII.
Desiring nothing BO much as to bo gone

and be out of tills imbroglio , and the woman ,

whom madam had called Montlret , twitchins-
my sleeve and whispering me , I followed
her , nnd slipped out as quickly as I could
through the door by which we had entered.
Nor even so were wo a moment too soon , If-

I was to retreat unseen , for us the curtain
dropped behind me I heard a man's voice in
the room I had Just left , and the woman
with me , chancing to have tlie lamp , which
cho had lifted from the table, In her hand
at the Instant so that the light fell brightly
on her face I was witness to an extraor-
dinary

¬

change which passed over her fea-
tures.

¬

. She grew rigid with rage rage I took
It to be aud stood listening with distended
eyes , In perfect forgetfulness of my pres-
ence

¬

, until , seeming to remember me sud-
denly

¬

, she glanced from mo to the curtain ,
and from the curtain to me , In a kind of
frantic uncertainty , being manifestly torn in
two betw'ccn the desire to hear what passed
and the desire to see me out , that I might
not hear. But as to effect the latter , she
must sacrifice the former. It did not require
a sago to predict which Impulse , curiosity
Incited by hatred , or mere prudence , would
prevail with a woman. And as the sage
would have predicted so It happened ; after
making an abortive movement , as If to place
the lamp In. my hands , she laid it stealthily
en the table beside her , and , making me a
sign to wait and be silent , bent eagerly to
listen.

I take It , It was the mention of her
name turnej the scalp , for that was the
first word that caught my ear , aud who that'
was a woman would not listen , being men ¬

tioned ? The speaker was her mistress , whoso
words , "What , Montlret ? " uttered In a voice
a llttlo sharp and raised , were as clearly
hoard as If wo had been In the room ,

"Yes , madam , " came the answer.-
"Well

.

, " she replied with a chuckle , "I do
not think you are the person who ought
: o "

"Object ? Perhaps not , my lady mother ,"
came the answer. The speaker's tone was
ono of grave yet kindly remonstrance ; the
vclco quite strange to me. "But that U
precisely why I do , " ho continued , "I can-
not

¬

think It wise or fitting that you should
keep her about you. "

"You kept her long enough about you ! "
madam answered , In a tone between vexation
nnd raillery.-

"I
.

own It , and I am not proud of It , " the
newromer rejoined. Whereat , though I was
careful not to look at the woman listening
braille me , I saw the veins in ono of her
hands which was under my eyes swell with
rage In her , and the nail of the thumb grow
whlto with the pressure she was placing on
the table to keep herself still. "I am very
far from proud of It , " the speaker continued ,
"and for the matter of that "

"You were always a bit of a Puritan ,

Charles , " my lady cried ,

"It may be. "
"I am sure I do not know where you get

It from ," madam continued Irritably , stirring
In her chair I heard It crack , and her voice
told the rtsL "Not from mo, I'll swear ,"

"I never accused you , madam , "
That answer seemed to please her, for

on the Instant she went 'into such a fit of
laughter as fairly choked her. When she
had a llttlo recovered from the fit of cough-
ing

¬

that followed thU : "You can bo moro
amusing than you think , Charles , " the said ,

"If your father had had a spark of your
humor "

"I thought that It was agreed between u*
that wo should not talk of him ," the man
S4U ] gravely , and with a slight suspicion of
sternness In his volco.-

"O
.

, If you are on your hlgu horse , "
madam answered , "tho devil take you ! But
there , I am sure I do not want to talk of
him , poor man. i Let us talk of something
livelier. Let us talk of Moutlret Instead ;

what ia amiss wllh her ?"
"I do not think that she Is a tit person

to be about you. "
"Why not ? She la married now ," my

lady retorted. "D'ye know that ?"
"Yes , I heard tome tlmo ago that she

waa married ; to Mr. Bridges' steward at-
Kingston. . "

"Matthew Smith-
"Yes.

?"
. "

"And who recommended him to my hus-
band.

¬

. I should like to know ? " madam j

answered In a tone of malice. "Why , you ,

my friend. "
"It Is possible. 1 remember something of-

tha kind. "
"Anil who recommended him to you ?

Why , she did : In the dnys when you ilW
not warn people against her. "

"It Is possible ," ho answered , "but the
matter Is twelve * old , and more ; and
I do not want to "

"Go back to It ," mailnm cried sharply.-
"Nor

.

to have Montlret about to remind you
of It , nnd of your wlld oats. "

"Perhaps. "
"Perhaps , Mr. Squarctocs ? You know It-

Is the case ! " wan the vivid answer. "For
otherwise , an I like the wo'lnan , and now at
all events she la married , what Is ngnlnst
her ? "

"I do not trust her ," was the ansrrcr.-
"And

.

, besides , madam , In these days people
nro more strnlghtlaccd than they were ; and
U Is not fitting. "

"That for people ! " my lady cried with n
reckless good humor that would have been
striking In ono half her nge. People ! Odds
my life , when did I care for people ; but ,
come , I will make a bargain with you. Tit
for tat. A Roland for your Oliver. If you
will give mo your Anne 1 will give you my-

Montlret. . " i

"My Anne ?" ho exclaimed In a tone of
the utmost astonishment."-

Yen.
.

. your Anne ! Come , my Montlret
for your Anne ! "

There was a sllcnco for n moment , nnd
then , "t do not nt nil understand you ," he
said."Don't you ? I think you do , " she
answered lightly. "Look you :

" 'When William king Is , William king no
more.1-

"Now , you understand ?"
(To bo Continued. )

CIMIIIACK.-

Colla

.

Tlmxtcr.-
T

.

hold It fltnful to despond.
And .will not let the blttetmwi of life i

Blind nip with burning leant , but look be-
yond

¬

Ita tumult and UH stilfc ;

Because I lift my hcnd nbove the mist
Whcii the sun shines unil the brond

breezes blow-
.By

.
every ray nnd every raindrop kissed

Tlmt God's love iloth bestow.
Think you I flnil no blttornens nt nil ?

(No burden to ba borne , like Chilstlan's
pack ?

Tl'lnk you there nre no ready tears to full
Because 1 keep them back ?

Why should I hug life's Illi with cold re-
serve

¬

,
(To cure myself and nil who love mol

Nuy !

A thousand times more good than I de-
serve

¬

Clod Rives mo every dny.
And In each one of these rebellious tears

Kept biavcly back ho makes a rainbow
shine.

Grateful , I take hls slightest gift , no fears ,

Nor any doubts , are mine.
Dark clouds must clear , nnd when the

clouds nre past
One golden day redeems a weary year.

Patient I listen , sure that sweet nt last
Will sound , his volco or cheer.

Then vex me not with chiding. Let me be.-

I
.

must be glad and grateful to the end.-

I
.

grudge you not your coia and darkness
me

The powers of light befriend.-

Allvo

.
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Tin : < > i.n-TiMiits.:

Francis H. Plerpont , who was governor of
Virginia during the war , and now Is 83-

vears old , Is living at Falrmount , Marion
county. W. Va. The "Father of West Vlr-
sdnla.

-

. " as he Is called , has a clear mind and
Rood health.-

H
.

hao been shown that out of 1,000,000-
peoolo 225 women reached the age of 100-

vears , while only eighty-two men completed
the century. Just why the women manage
to get most out of existence Is still an open
n.utstlon.

Galen Clark , who has just resigned from
thu po-st of guardian of the Yosemlte valley ,

went there about forty years ago , expecting
to die from consumption in a year or two.-
Ho

.

Is now S3 years old and Is vigorous and
alert.

Samuel II. Harris of Hartford , Conn. ,

whose death at the age of 83 Is announced ,

spent a great part ot his llfn In this city
aud was a veteran flreman of the metropolis.
For the last thirty years he held the place
of car Inspector op the New York , New-
Haven & Hartford railroad.

Over fifty members of the Old Boston
Schoolboys' association , with their ladles ,

took their annual outing In an excursion to-

Nantasket last week. Although a member
of the association who Is under 50 years of
age Is a rarity , no veritable school boys of
the present day Indulged In a holiday with
moro enjoyment and Jollity of spirit than
these veteran scholars of former genera¬

tions. The most conspicuous member of the
association present was Mr. J. D. Jones ,

vbo has reached the patriarchal ago of U-

7vears. . He was n "school boy" In Boston In-

Ferdinand Rodllff has completed the tev-
rntleth

-
year of his employment In the

Hamilton mills at Lowell. Mass. , and the
remarkable. If not unparalleled , anniversary
was celebrated fittingly by hl co-workcra
and the management. Ho began in a mill
In Seekonk , Mass. , his native town , when 7
years of age. nnd worked from 5 In the
mornlim until 7 at night for 50 con's a-

day. . He waa appointed overseer of Dpln-

nlnq
-

; when 17 years of age. At 20 ho was
general overseer of the Hamilton Manufac-
turing

¬

company , and he now holds the posi-

tion
¬

, of assistant superintendent there.
One of the oldest and most respected citi-

zens
¬

of Buffalo was Henry Martin , who ha. )

just died at the age of 91 years. Ho wan a
native of Connecticut , and came to Buffalo
In 1S48. Ho it once took a prominent place
In the business and social life of the strag-
gling

¬

, but growing town. Ho became presi-

dent
¬

of the Attica & Buffalo railroad , and
later ot the Cleveland and Toledo railroad
nlio. In ISjC he was elected president ot the
Manufacturers' aud Traders' bank of Buffalo ,

n position which ho held for thirty yearn.
During his active business life he was a di-

rector of eighteen railroad companies.
John Frederick Deutch , who celebrated his

100th birthday last week In Burlroon county ,

Texas , says that he was a Koldlrr In-

Bluchcr's army , and saw the great Na-

poleon
¬

neveral times. In ppcaklng of the
matter on his birthday , he tali) : "I was
greatly disappointed , for I only saw a pale ,

fat man , whose face looked as If It had been
chiseled from marble , whereas , I suppose , I

expected to see a great glint , with many
physical attributes wonderfully different
from other men. " "In 1813 , " he added ,

"Bluchcr was simply a great military com-

mander
¬

with an ungovt'inable temper , und
animated by the most Intense nnd bitter
hatred of Napoleon , In 1814 he was a rojr-
Ing

-
, howling. Incarnate human demon on

her iback , When the campaign opened ho
roared as ho mounted Ills wur horse , 'Noth-
ing

¬

can htop mo from hanging him this time
If I lay my handa on him , ' And that very
throat H the secret of Napoleon's rapid
flight to Pariti and his Imbecile conduct after
Waterloo. He waa afraid of Blucher , and
well might bo have been. "

IliinUleu'N Arniiin salve ,

The best Salvo In the for cuts ,

bruises , sores , ulcers , sail rheum , fever sores-
.tetter

.
, chapped hands , chilblains , coma , end

all akin oiuptlons. and positively cures piles ,

or no pay required. It Is guaranteed to plve
perfect satisfaction or numey refunded. Prlco
25 cents per box. For sale by Kuan & Co.-

A

.

De-nver wedding was delayed several
hours by the nonarrlval of the bride. In ex-

planatlon
-

ot her absence she said that Frank ,

the bridegroom , told her at 2 o'clock "that If-

I could work out the fifteen puzzle before we
were marriedI should ho boss for a year , "
"And did xou do It ?" "Yes , I worked it
out ; hut. oh ! my head ! "
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i world oIpnTerlaK( from rncnut ttmln ,
and if you aie married vrlmt mny yourofripmiKfUirerthrough vour own n ttRenc9 i All Hrrot.H; , . walc l In plaintiwloMWelnvllethe| nlOl TIKIUInvestigation and will do all In our power t. aid you in
It. IVrltn us far our 1OO page boufc nuU-
iiliMiltilo proufn of cures.
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Searles
& SearlesSl'-

IiCIALlSTin
Kcrvous , Cliroilic

and-

Private Diseases

SBXUALt , .
AlirrliltrINrusni-
.t. IlHipnl THi f .lien-
Trcatiiirnt hyuntil-
Consult.illiin I'ro-

o.SYPHILIS
.

Cured for life and tua pnUon tlioiouEhly .

from the ejutem-
.permatorrhea

.
±? , Hcmlnal Weaknt3. Ix> st Alan-
hood , Nlehc E.nimslois. Decu > ed i'acultlo , Ft-
male Weakness und all Ublicut2 OUonleia pu-

ri'Ilur
-

to cl.hcr sex poalthel > cured. I'H.US ,
FISTULA and ItECTAL. U1CUU3 , HVDIIO-
CIM.KS

-

ANO VA1UCOCEL.H permansully and
aurccii-fully cured. Methoii n w nnd unfalllnf

Stmhm and"
"

by new method without pain or outline ,
on or address wllh stamp.-

Dr.
.

. Searles & Searles

And Surgical Institute.1-

CC

.
Dedgo tit. . Olnali.i , Neb-

.CON.SU
.

I.TATIOV Fit 131-

a

! .
_-- Specialists In treatment of

Chronic , Nervous and Private
anil ull U'KAICMdHS
mill uisoimuits or-

LAUII2H Khtn cureful and special attciillun for
ull their man > uliinemn-

.SYIMIIIiI.S
.

If your fcj iiiptums uru pimples on-

fuce , bore throat. IIIUCOUH patched lu mouth.
rheumatism In bone * und joints , hair full-
.int'

.
out , you have no time to waste-

.WKAIf
.

.MHX
(Vitality Weak ) , tuude so by tun close nppllcn >

lion to business or Htudy , severe mental strum
or Krlef , HIINL'AI. U.XCi.SHis: In mlddlb life or-
fron. . i lie effects of youthful follies. Call of
write-

.l

.

E -
LC TliU remedy l cltifir In-

Jerlccl
-

directly to tlui
Hunt of thoHO dlwraMi'M-
of tlio ticiiltoUrliiitry-

rofitilroH no-
of mot. Cnro-

Kiiurniiteiil In 1 to U-

iluyn. . Hiunll plnln pack.
" " Iw '"ill , Sl.OO.-
Mnl.l

.
- lv ty-

MyersUnion Drui ; Co , S. K. Cor Kill nnd Far.-
nam

.
Hlteetx , Omaha. .N'fli-

Will contain interesting read-

ing for the

This is one of the special
features of the Sunday paper
and you should not miss it ,

Dally and Sunday U e, by tuall , 3
month * . . ,. t. . . . . . . .. 2.00

Sunday , by mail , cue year. . . . . .


